Beauty of Engraved Billheads

great age of the steel engravers, and these little vignettes, which
approximate to the beautiful engravings upon old writing paper
of the 'thirties and 'forties had died out soon after the middle of
the century. Often they show the particular shop; sometimes, a
whole block of Regent Street with its new buildings. Or they de-
pict the objects sold, arranged in a trophy; and, upon occasion,
engraved singly in great detail and precision. There was a special-
ity, even, in the engraving of the Royal arms, often with an array
of banners and lances, of trumpets, drums and mortars shown
behind them, and the lion and unicorn, enraged, or in defiance.
Two billheads from Scarborough have the Spa bridge and the
castle drawn, almost, as though it were the bay of Naples. The
wine and spirit merchant, even in an inland country town, has a
wharf with a sailing ship tied up beside it and a top hatted over-
seer who checks the list of casks and barrels. Or it is the port of
embarcation; negroes roll the hogsheads of rum and take the
planter's orders. Tea merchants had their particular style. Often
it is an engraving of their premises. The firm of J. H. Tibbs (late
Ireson) of Oxford Street, has sugarloaves shown in the window
and an assistant in top hat and apron, with a case of tea upon his
shoulder, and others standing in a pile, with the Chinese characters
visible upon their sides. The Tea Exchange of Upper Parade,
Leamington, is a place of enchantment. A corner shop, with a tall
lamp post at the corner. The dado is an open balustrade; the
cornice, below the name of the firm, a long inscription in golden
Chinese characters; beneath that, high in the windows, a row of
Chinese paintings, mandarins and ladies; four windows, shared
between two pairs of hanging gaslights, with glass shades shaped
like tulips; and, for the stock-in-trade, tall vases of porcelain and
chests and cases of the different teas. Banbury and Towcester, my
two local towns, had tea merchants who took their purchasers
abroad with them. Their billheads have little chinoiserie scenes
engraved, beside the title. In one, a pair of Celestials are upon a
flowering shore. Strange palmtrees wave above them and, in the
distance, a pagoda stands. Kegs and bales, marked Fine Hyson,
coffee and tobacco and snuff, surround them. In the background
is the ocean, and a distant sailing ship. The other billhead is a
double scene; to one side, a coffee mill worked by an European;
and, beside it, a group of Celestials in a kiosque, underneath a
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